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JfiE U/E/lTtfER.
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that the

weather will be fair, with increasing cloudiness;
Possibly light showers in the afternoon.

If Tom Reed is a favorite son in Con¬
necticut, the Republican menu neglects
to mention the fact.

The free silver Democrats down in
Georgia are still hammering away at
Hon. Hoke Smith's double-breasted
mind.

Mr. Harrison declares he will not be
a delegate to the St. Louis Convention.
He doubtless fears the fate which over¬
took Garfield.

Paderewski has not gone so far as
to put up a purse to encourage the
American artists to engage in a hair-
growing match.

Mr. Piatt has very considerately re¬

frained from placing his jammed thumb
to his nose and wriggling his fingers at
the opponents of Greater New York.

The main policy of the B. and O.
iOu.i for the past few years was to
reach for the political scalp of Hon.
Arthur Pue Gorman. It proved a
rather expensive reach.

By a collaboration of the olive
branch and stuffed club Mr. Quay has
succeeded in getting rid of all of those
Pennsylvania Republicans who have
been opposing his ambition.

If Mr. Piatt's Florida outing did not
do him more good than the Florida
jaunt of the alleged Giants, he, too,
will be sure to experience a decided
falling off in his gate receipts.

It is announced by McKinley's man¬

agers that the Ohio candidate will not
declare for ai*out and out sound money
policy. He seems to be securing very
aa-.sfaciory delegate dividends on "his
straddle.

The-dire tidings comes from London
that the correspondence of Mr. George
W. Smalley to the London Times is
hkely to plunge the Anglo-Saxon race
in war. Mr. Smalley has discovered
an acute 'crisis pending in the Venez¬
uelan dispute.something hitherto un¬
suspected by peaceful folk on either
side of the water, who thought that
affair was to be settled by blue bpoks
instead of bullets. Indeed* we can but
feel that Mr. Smalley is unduly
alarmed. The Venezuelan situation
doesn't offer one-half the incentive to
fratricidal strife that was offered by
the recent contumelious treatment of
the Times correspondent by two New
York clubs.

The Hon. Carl Schurz ought to be
able to make a speech in favor of in¬
ternational arbitration without indulg¬
ing in reckless exaggeration. The
United States can make itself a power
among nations, compel respect and
protect its citizens in all parts of the
world without going to the extreme of
building, as Mr. Schurz declared would
be necessary, a navy as great as that
of any two European nations. Eng¬
land may need such a navy, but Eng¬
land has an enormous maritime com¬
merce, widely scattered colonies, and
a great expanse of coast in the imme¬

diate neighborhood of countries likely
to be hostile. The United States has
few merchant ships and no colonies,
while its coast Is defended by 3,000
miles or the tossing Atlantic between it
and Europe. We need a reasonably
powerful navy, and the most that has
yet been done toward creating it is
hardly adequate. But to say that no

navy will be sufficient for the United
States unless it be double the strength
of that of any European nation is
mere absurdity.

the day of the gong.
Safety in our streets is now secured

only at the sacrifice of quiet. For
every new danger there is a new alarm
bell. The preservers of life are the de¬
stroyers of peace. A genius has de¬
vised an electric gong which, being
fastened at the corner of a cross street,
is rung automatically by an approach¬
ing trolley or cable car. Mankind will
eventually preserve its bones by losing
its reason, If this thing keeps on. The
reflective I)r. Johnsons of our day who
may wish to meander down our Strand
might as well seek a sequestered spot
in the path of a flying battery of artil¬
lery. Serenity Is interfered with by
shooting and clanging ambulances; fire
trucks clamorously turn short corners

on two wheels; cars whiz past in both
directions; bells cry out from all quar¬
ters that there isn't much safety any¬
where unless you stand still, and no

poultice to heal the blows of sound
anywhere short of Sleepy Hollow or the
true' Inwardness of Greenwood.
It is an amazing fact that human

progress has imitated the Chinese and
goes armed with a gong. The old
warning, "Look out when the bell
rings," has become absurd. The bell
is ringing everywhere and all the time.

If the McKinleyites fulfil their lavish
promises the Republican Presidential
ticket will have as many Vice-Presi¬
dents as a reform club mass-meeting.

A FAVORITE SON.
A sense of humor js a saving quality,

possession of which is usually protec¬
tion against the temptation which fre¬
quently comes to every man to make,
as the regretted Dundreary expressed
it, "a demned awss of himself, doncher-
know." The Republicans of Pennsyl¬
vania must be destitute of it to an in¬
ordinate degree. It was ridiculous
enough for them to ask the people of
the United States to accept Senator

Quay as a serious candidate for the

Presidency, but the impassioned eulogy
with which the proposition is accom¬

panied puts too severe a strain on the
risible® of the nation.
The Pennsylvania Republicans tell us

that it is time the "Keystone State"-
which, by the way, is no longer a key¬
stone.was rewarded for having "so

long and faithfully led the Republican
column." The tens, even hundreds of

millions of dollars poured Into that
State by the protective tariff legisla¬
tion of the Republican party is seem¬

ingly not enough reward. The Penn-

sylvanians must have a man on the

Presidential ticket. Their resolutions
recite that never before have they
made this "selfish demand" . from

which must be inferred that the can¬

didacy of Mayor Fitler in 1888 was a

mere passing pleasantry, as thoroughly
forgotten as Fitler himself. This year

they offer a serious candidate, a man

in whom the Republicans of the nation

will recognize "one of their foremost

leaders," a man whom We are told is

"at once the type of the American citi¬

zen, scholar, soldier and statesman."
In this impassioned description Amer¬

icans are expected to discern the shin¬

ing character of Matthew Stanley
Quay. He is the best type of the Amer¬
ican citizen.he whose curious ideas of

the uses to be made of the money in a

State Treasury once brought him in

the shadow of the penitentiary. He is

the type of the American soldier, al¬

though his autobiography in the Con-!
gressional Directory.from which we

may be sure no achievements of der¬

ring-do would be omitted.describes
his wartime exploits as serving as mil¬

itary secretary to the Governor from
1861 to 1865. He is a type of the Amer-!
Jean scholar, sayjthe Pennsylvania Re¬

publicans. What, then, were Lowell,
Motley, Bancroft, Prescott? Their type
of scholarship would not justify with

Quay's. A statesman? Surely, despite
the eulogy of the Pennsylvania Repub¬
licans, a man who with the power
given by exceptional talents in the di¬

rection of political chicanery, a man

who makes and unmakes. Senators,
Representatives, Governors and even

Presidents.for the Pennsylvania Re¬

publicans declare that Quay elected
Harrison, ignoring the part of the

voters therein.surely a man possess¬

ing such powers who fails nevertheless
to Impress himself in the slightest de¬

gree upon creative legislation, may not

be ranked a statesman. Mr. Ingalls to

the contrary notwithstanding, Senator

Quay wont be described a*' a statesman

even when he's dead.
The portraiture of Quay by his

henchmen is full of unconscious/humor.
He will not be nominated for the Pres¬

idency, but his ambitions have at least
added to the gayety of the campaign.
And if one final, crowning touch of
humor were lacking, it is to be found
in the prudent' forethought which cou¬

pled with indorsement of Quay a reso¬

lution demanding pure elections and
fair, free and orderly primaries!

Senator Quay's Presidential pros¬
pects must be in a state of collapse.
Following the tactics outlined in the
well-known verse, "When the devil was
sick, the devil a saint would be," l\e
has announced himself a reformer.

SNAPPING FAMILY TIES.
Mr. W. D. Howells adorns with so

many graces of style and embellishes
with such engaging touches of humor

his thoroughly aristocratic pleas for

universal social equality and the broth¬

erhood of all men that even the

haughty millionaire may read and re¬

joice in the reading. Indeed, the media

through which this literary socialist
addresses his public are of the sort
read chiefly by the folk to whom so¬

cialism would mean sacrifice rather

than gain. The thirty-flve cent maga¬

zines and the ten cent weeklies do not

enter in any great numbers the home
of the day laborer or the tenement of

the sweat shop victim. Mr. Howells
has not yet attained the pinnacle of In¬

consistency proudly held by William
Morris, who writes charmingly of a

community of goods and prints his es¬

says in volumes only obtainable by
folk with eighty guineas to spend on a

book. Mr. Morris defends his action,
somewhat plausibly, with the plea that
certain people will buy his book not

because it is socialistic, but because it
costs eighty guineas, and that people
of that sort are exactly the ones to

whom the views and the hopes of So¬
cialists should be expounded. Perhaps
Mr. Howells, too, has been picking h

audience, seeking a polite introduction
for his radical, if not revolutionary,
views into the family circle of the
American bourgeoisie.
Mr. Howells's last essay for the regen¬

eration of mankind takes the form of a

thrust at brotherhood and an exalta¬
tion of friendship. We cannot choose
our brothers more than we can choose
our parents, he says, which is unde¬
niably true. We can and do choose our

friends. It is wrongful, therefore, for
society to exact of a man a duty to his
kinsfolk while absolving him from any
particular duty to his friends. Cain,
according to Howells, was not any
worse than the ordinary homicide.
Even filial duty is spurned by this lit¬
erary iconoclast because, as the child
did not demand existence, he is under
no moral obligation to his parents for

giving it him. As for uncles, cousins
and grandparents, the thought that to
them or from them is due the slightest
meed of assistance or support he re¬

pudiates with scorn.

It is not probable that the novelist
will succeed in wholly demolishing
family ties by this sudden and violent
assault. His article, however, might
serve a useful purpose if printed in the
Congressional Record and perused by
statesmen who are supporting their en¬

tire families at public expense and
often swapping a vote for a job for a

son or a daughter.

In the future picture gallery of Great¬
er New York Mayors Strong and Wurs-
ter will be depicted as the twin ob¬
jectors who possessed the political acu¬
men which led them to believe that
they could slide up a cellar door when
the other children were sliding down.
They are more familiar with the laws
of gravity now than at the time of the
veto.

TO STIMULATE LOCAL PRIDE.
The argument that this metropolis

must not expand, because if it does
there will be just so much more for
Piatt to manipulate, has been worked
for all it is worth, and it was never

worth much. New York is unalterably
a democratic commonwealth, desirous
and capable of governing itself in all
municipal affairs. If it were not it
would be a blessed thing for Mr. Piatt
to come and do what we could not do
for ourselves. One of the standing rea¬

sons why New York has never asserted
itself with half the local pride that
animates other American cities is to be
found In the lack of geographical solid¬
arity in Its interests. It has been a

house divided against itself. One had
to leave his local pride behind the mo¬

ment hgLgot-Upon a ferryboat, and the

insular metropolis poured its life blood
in diverging streams into so many an¬

nexes that would have died without it,
but which abjured their allegiance
when work was done. The bottom pur¬
pose of consolidation was to make the
interests of the city integral and im¬

perial, and thus enable the New Yorker
to be proud of his city. Once plant
that sentiment firmly in the minds of
three million people, and they will not
be so apt to pass their interests over

to the keeping of rural bosses. The
larger and more unanimous New Y6rk
is the smaller becomes Mr. Piatt at this
end of the line.

The ancient saw that people who live
in glass houses should not throw stones
ought to be fully appreciated by the
Rev. Timothy Jonathan Lee, of New¬
ark, who worked the "deadly parallel"
on the Rev. Dr. Morgan, and is now

having that unpleasant system em¬

ployed with his own writings.

In the Congress to be held in Charles¬
ton, S. C., to promote commercial rela¬
tions between the South and the West,
there will be a great deal of oratory,
no doubt; but orators do not bring
business. Congresses, banquets and
oratory are excellent accessories, but
trade is obtained for any particular
city, or promoted between two sections
of the country, by the facilities main¬
tained for conducting trade. The fa¬
cilities of New York are Inexhaustible.
This port 4s the receiving and distrib¬
uting point for the Western Hemi¬
sphere; and, having an unequalled har¬
bor, docks, banks, exchanges, ware¬

houses and all other facilities, there is
no reason why trade sthould leave it.
Still, it is not well to rely on these fa¬
cilities, and treat the movement to be
inaugurated at Charleston with con¬

tempt. New York merchants and
shippers will await the results of the
congress with Interest, and, if neces¬

sary, take steps to prevent damage to
their respective interests.

The execution of the Raines law
wears more and more a sumptuary ap¬
pearance. The Corporation Counsel
now gives it as his opinion that it is
strictly within the power of the police
to investigate a man's establishment,
and presumably his domicile, to see if
he is keeping a hotel according to the
intent and meaning of the law. That
is to say, the police may snoop into
the kitchen, turn over the bed clothes
and pry into the wardrobes to satisfy
themselves that there are genuine
lodgers in the house. As thes4 methods
have never yet been attempted in a

Saxon community without abuse, and
have never failed to raise the gorge of
Americans, it is not difficult to foresee
the ultimate outcome of It all. In less
than six months we shall have house
to house visitation by the police, and
in six months more the Raines law will
be a byword and a hissing.

Things to React About
in Sunday's Journal.

Do you suppose there ever was a

funnier man than Bill Nye? To you
who were lucky enough to get last
Sunday's Journal, you know that that
instalment of the "Comic History of
England" was as funny as any three come
dies you ever saw. Bill Nye probably
hated a sham as thoroughly as any man
who ever lived or wrote. Nye has joined
the majority, but his humor lives, and it
is a humor with much pungent truth un¬

derlying it; Everybody who reads has
forged through ponderous volumes of Eng¬
lish history. Everybody has felt after an

evening's labor at the reading of English
history that the grind was terrible and a

penance for all sorts of sins. Nye read
English history to a better pux-pose. He
picked out of it, and threw away, all the
intolerable details, the loag chronological
array of "successions," the prosy pre¬
sentment of theories. He "boiled It all
down and took off the scum," as Gilbert
said, and the residuum is the sparkling
comic history of John Bull and his land
and his folk, which Is one of the best feat¬
ures of the good, live, bright, pithy Sunday
Journal.
The song which Hugh Morton has worded

and Gustave Kerker set to music for the
Sunday Journal music supplement will
teach you a lesson if you will scan it.
The colored cover Archie Gunn has made
for it is clever, too. But have your wife
play the song over. Ilun It over yourself,
if you sing. Then you/ can't forget the
truth there is in it, and it will make you
keep your eye out. The most innocent-
loojdng little woman that you know.the
demure girl with whom you are brought
In contact every day.is more than apt to
be the very woman who will "get to run¬

ning in your mind," eteal your heart away,
and make you no end of trouble.
Truth is infinitely straHger than fiction.

Only in most cases it hasn't as forceful
presentation. You will hunt far through
fiction before you find the equal of the
story which Edgar Saltus has written, of
a tragedy in real life.one of the tragedies
which almost every day finds chronicled
in the newspapers, and which before an¬

other sun has risen is virtually forgotten.
The tragedies in old books find old plays
are tame compared with these New York
tragedies of the latter day.
What with coronets and even crowns

thrown upon the American matrimonial
market, with dukes.and now a real, sure-

enough King crying ancestral wares In the
hope of finding an American heiress to
buy; what with all the rest of the world
bowing down to the multitudinous Amer¬
ican dollars, and standing dumfounded at
the spectacle of American extravagance
and display, Jules Verne's story of Amer¬
ican billionaires is of a truth the story of
the hour. The tales of Oriental riches ate
poor and meagre compared with the num¬
ber and solidity of American denarii. And
Insomuch as the subject is vast, outstrip¬
ping ordinary imagination; Insomuch as the
wealth to be told of Is beyond the Euro¬
pean dream of avarice, there Is no man so
fit to tell it as Jules Verne.
Here is a task for science. The great

crowded cities are full of disease germs.
How are they to be gotten rid of? Em¬
inent men In Chicago have just declared to
an astonished world that the germs of
many deadly diseases succumb, die and lose
all nocuous power In the presence of the
Roentgen ray*. But the Sunday Journal
will tell you something about bacilli which
almost destroys hope of combating them.
We have to go about the streets. We have
to breathe the dust that is strewn over
city pavements. Do you know what that
dust is composed of? A Journal woman has
walked, with a skirt of common length,
through some of the cleanlier portions of
the city. The dust from the skirt she
wore has been examined by one of the
most conservative and reliable of scien¬
tists. His written report of what the micro¬
scope revealed there is startling. The Sun¬
day Journal presents the facts and con¬
clusions.
You have seen remarkable elevators in

some of the sky-scraping buildings of
town. Did you sver see one that could
turn corners? The Sunday Journal will
tell all about one. There will be forty-four
pages of this Sunday Journal. It will cost
you three cents. When you have finished
reading it you will have satisfied almost
every sense and experienced almost every
emotion.

To Stop Runaway Horses.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Reading of so many runaway acci¬

dents happening in Central Park and witnessing
one on the Brooklyn Bridge a few days ago leads
me to offer the following suggestion: To suspend
a strong rope net across the driveway about 100
feet back from the gates on the Brooklyn Bridge;
have it placed sufficiently high that all vehicles
could pass unde£ without Interference and long
enough when lowered for use to drag six or eight
feet on the ground and full width of the drive¬
way, so when a horse or team runs into it they
will be thrown and become entangled and held
until released without any serious injury to the
horse or occupants, as by the present mode of
smashing into a solid gate. The net, could bekept up on a bar or rope across the drivewayand arranged so that the bottom part could be
released and let drop to the ground by means
of a lever or rope. When the signal was giventhe top part could be held up by spring fasteners
so that when the horse ran Into the net the fas¬
tenings would release themselves, the net dropand cover the team.
In Central Park they could be rigged up on

neat poles and crossbars close to each gate and
at other points if found necessary. I would sug¬gest having the net made with meshes about
nine inches, so that the harness could be easilyloosened and horse secured without having to
cut the net. Yours respectfully.
New York, April ?0. P. T. BRADY.

Learn to Enjoy It.
[Atchison Globe.]

There is only one thing for a man to do when
he finds himself married to a woman who en-
Joys spending money, and that is to learn toenjoy earning it.

Not Always.
[Pittsburg Telegraph.]

One often sees in the papers the caption "His
Mind a Blank." It does not always refer toDunraven, either.

AMUSEMENTS TO-NIGHT, gfc
aCADEMY OF MUSIC .... HumanityABBEY'S John Hare
AMERICAN ...».. Mylo« AroonUKOADWAY. . « . » ElCapltan
BIJOU .

*
. . . The Widow Jonw

BOWERY VarietyCASINO « . The Lady SlaveyCOLUMBUS , t The Great Diamond RobberyDORIS'S Continuous Vaudeville
EDEN MUSEE ... Wax Works and Concern
EMPIRE Bohemia
EIGHTH AVENUE ...... Variety
FIFTH AVENUE .... The Speculator
FOURTEENTH STREET . The Village Postmaster
GARDEN .....» His Absent Boy
GliAND OPEBA BOUSE . . CoOd Hollow
GABRICK ..... Thoroughbred
HARLEM OPERA Trilby
HERALD SQUARE , , The Heart of Maryland
HOYT'S ...... A Block Sheep
IRVING PEACE . . . . . Georg Engels
ICE PALACE Skating
IMPERIAL MUSIC HALL - . . Vaudeville
KEITH'S . . . Continuous Vaudevillo
ROSTER Sr. BIAL'S . Chevalier and Variety
MADISON SQUARE GARDEN" . . Circus
METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE,

Benefit to Abbey <fc Grau
OLlfMPlA THEATRE . . , Santanelli
OLYMPIA MUSIC HALL . Marguerite
PEOPLE'S .... The Diamond Breaker
PROCTOR'S THEATRE . Voudevillo
PROCTOR'S PALACE .... Vaudeville

STAR The Last Stroke
SANEOKD'S . . . The Sidewalks of New York
STANDARD . ... Chimmie Fo.den
TONY PASTOR'S. . . CoutiHuom Voudeville
TKOCADERO Vaudeville

The Italian Woman
In the United States.

No immigration laws will be framed to
keep Out the Italian woman. Her brilliant
plumage enlivens and diversifies the land¬
scape. But the reasons are not aesthetic.
Her presence is of financial Importance to
the country.. She is a domestic animal.
She has neither the enterprise of the
Swede, "the German nor the Irish, who,
from the gayly-tlnted cards by which statis¬
ticians enlighten the ignorant equal or ex¬
ceed the number of male Immigrants. The
Italian comes over as an appendage. Her
presence means the family, the home, per¬
manence, citizenship. Every Italian wife
tends to clinch the drain of money out of
the country, which is the alarming fea¬
ture of Italian immigration.
A simple-minded creature, she has no

idea of her relation to these great national
questions of finance. Permitted to be a
fifth member of the Board of Inauiry at
Ellis Island, It was possible to inquire of a
number of men concerning the prospect of
their wives coming over. They were elo¬
quent, with face and hands, over the vir¬
tues of these absent ones, who only de¬
layed to arrive. They were detained by
property, by children, by lack of money,
but soon, when work was found, when
money was gained, they would come.oh,
yes, they would come. One man displayed
a boy of thirteen as a sort of hostage that
the wife and two other children would yet be
here. A fine youth was interrogated. He
was unmarried, and replied to the ques¬
tion If he meant to marry here with a
fine look of scorn. "Whether this was a
tribute to an Italian sweetheart left be¬
hind or the disdain of sex frequently shown
by men who still marry very young did
not appear.
Relatively few young women are found

among the Immigrants. Girls of eighteen
are married, and with a brace or more of
children. Occasionally a wife comes with¬
out her husband. In this case her rea¬
sons and prospects are subjects of ex¬
haustive inquiry. But all inquiries lead
to the same end.the Italian is a primitive
woman. To marry, bear, rear Is the limit
of her expectation. She has no ambitions
outside of her home. Western civilization
touches her first in the matter of head cov¬
ering. A hat with plenty of gay flowers
and liberal In ribbon pennants Is her first1
achievement. The tlrement of the jewelrywhich bedecked hfer when she landed is
her first concession.
Domestic, simple-minded, natural, she still

conceals elemental fires long since burned
out in the more sophisticated types of wo¬
men, native and foreign. The women of no
nationality have given such keen and wide¬
spread interest to crime and the processes of
the courts. Ordinarily people of a certain
mental and moral stamp at least affect dis¬
dain of oriminal proceedings, or take pains
to excuse it. But nobody ever found it nec¬
essary to apologize for interest in Chlara
Clgnarelll, in Pasqualino Robertiello or in
Maria Barberl.
In the French code nobility of motive Is

taken into consideration. What is known
as "crime passionel".that is to say, crime
proceeding out of human affection.is re¬
garded before the law on a different plane
from murder for money, blackmail or for¬
gery. In this country, where such distinc¬
tion is not legally formulated, public opinion
becomes a regulating force. Chiara Clgna-
relli killed her husband, and it was impossi¬
ble to execute her. Pasqualino Robertiello
killed her lover, and she WuS acquitted.
The crime of Maria Barberi Is too recent to
require recapitulation. Each of these was
what the French call "crime passionel,"
and public opinion has had the for e of law.
The distinction between these and the crime
of Barbara Aub Is made by a lawyer
arguing that murder in the case of the Ital¬
ians shows not only less degradation of char¬
acter, but implies a certain sense of honor
that Is praiseworthy.
The vice of the Italian is lying. The Ital¬

ian women lie with delightful facility. This
too frequently reflects certain domestic vir¬
tues. Not long ago, in a stabbing affray, a
girl, her brother and a young man were in¬
volved. Each person lied to save the others.
The girl, to save both her brother and the
young man, vowed that she had herself done
the cutting with her scissors. That the na¬
ture of the wound disproved her statement
did not in the least affect her oath. Not all
the paraphernalia of the courts can lessen
an Italian's facile perjuries.
Cupid will soon be one of the busiest

boys In town over at the City Hall. May Is
the month of Italian marriages, and the
civil ceremony is preferred. The adminis¬
tration of the marriage bureau is one of the
most successful in the municipal govern,
ment. In requiring its offices no nationality
competes with Italy, and this, too. tends
toward the settlement of the main question,
the keeping of American money at home.

M. G. H.

Vest Wanted to Know.
[Philadelphia Telegraph.]

Senator Vest was making a speech in '.he
Senate the other day when Mr. Peffer arose
and began to speak, and then Mr. Sherman, all
three Addressing the Chair at the same time.
Mr Vest looked amazed, and after a minute's
hesitation called out: "Mr. President, Mr.
President." The President paid no attention to
Mr. Vest, however, when the Missouri member
suddenly changed his tactics by declaring his
desire to make a parliamentary inquiry. This
appeal was not lost on the President. "The
gentleman from Missouri will state It," he said,
ignoring Mr. PefTer and Mr. Sherman. "I be¬
lieve I was addressing the Senate and had the
floor," said Mr. Vest, "but it seems that I have
no longer got it. If I can't get it any other
way, I rise to a parliamentary Inquiry to find
out how I lost it." There was a ripple of
laughter in the chamber, Mr. Sherman apolo¬
gized for his interruption, and Mr. Vest con¬
tinued to hold the fort.

Piatt a Beast of Burden.
[Chicago Chronicle.]

There is a vicious purpose in the Republican
Mugwump press when they interpret "Boss"
Piatt's statement that he "had made an ass
of himself" as a confession that he had been
stupid and foolish. He meant simply that he
had made himself a beast of burden, loaded
with responsibility nnd care for the policies
and fate of the Republican party in New York,
and that, as is usually the case with beasts
of burden, his most faithful service had been
rewarded only with kicks and blows. Little as
the New York Republican boss is entitled to
a Democratic explanation, he should receive
this from the Chronicle, as no Republican organ
has a kind word to say in behalf of the most
influential boss in their own party.
The Case of Sui»erintendent Pierce.

[Binghaniton Herald.]
The evidence goes to show that Superintendent

Pierce, of the Westchester Home for Orphans,
was unnecessarily cruel and had been for a num¬
ber of years. It took a long lime to find out the
fact. but. now that it is known. Pierce should
be punished. Cruelty to children is a crime of
the most detestable type. It is the crime of a
coward, nnd only a man of debased mind and
narrow nature will ever be gnilty of It.

The B.i«l»t Thinkers.
[Detroit Tribune.1

The candidacy of Mr. Quay qalls for vociferous
heartaches on the part of those people who have
confessed themselves to be right-thinking.

Belligerents, but Easy to Ltek.
[Washington Post.]

We " /111 at least have to recognize the bel-
ligeren y of the new Cuban postage stamps.
They t f.Ick much better than our own make.

Too Much Immersed.
[Philadelphia Ledger.]

The chief fault the big steamers find with
the £ tate of New Jersey is that there Is too
much of it under water.

LITERARY SHOP-TALK.
As one observes the peculiar, baggy,

blooming young woman that is such
a feature of all American speed¬
ways that permit of bicycling; or,
if one happens to be in Paris, as
one considers the curious specimens of what
the tailors call "trouserings" exhibited by
the daughters of the Boulevards and the
Bois.one should promptly offer up a de¬
vout paean of thanks to the memory of the
one lone female to whom we owe the pres¬
ent improvement in the spectacular qualities
of our real estate. Had Amelia Jenks.who
in her marriage became Amelia Bloomer.
never come to those conclusions that, as

all men know, are given to bagging at the
knees, we should have been without one of
the most lasting boons of the century.
No young person who Wears pantalettes

of the bicycle pattern can afford to miss
the volume of "Life and Writings of Amelia
Bloomer," just put forth by the Arena
Company, of Boston. One cannot be too
grateful to the Arena people for
this treat; one remembers that to
them we owe the fostering of H. Garland
and H. Gardiner, both dear creatures in
whom the lust of writing about "clean men

and woman" never wearies. To Boston, also,
there Is gratitude; the beans are becoming
mere memories, and it Is timely that there
should be a renascence in bloomer lore.
And yet, as one turns the pages of this

record of an eventful, an earnest career,
how sternly Is the lesson once more borne
in upon one that chance has a huge leverage
in the arrangement of things. For It was

chance, after all, that fastened upon Mrs.
Bloomer the credit for the new dress. It
was in the lordly town of Seneca Falls, in
this State, where Mrs. Bloomer had then
for some time been publishing the Lily, in
the cause of woman's rigtits, th^t Elizabeth
Smith Miller, daughter of the Hon. Gerrit
Smith, of Peterboro, appeared one day
dressed In short skirts and full Turkish
trousers. A few days later Mrs. Elizabeth
Cady Stanton, whom Mrs. Miller was visit¬
ing, followed suit; presently Mrs. Bloomer,
who a month or so earlier, In January, 1851,
had la'the Seneca County Courier advocated
Just such a dress, practised what she had
preached.
The press took the matter up and.

the name of Bloomer went wafted to
posterity with that of Pasteur and Roentgen
and other benefactors to the race. The
credit should have been to Miller; the young
women who to-day wear their last year's
sleeves In a bicycling suit should really
refer to them as "millers." But it is all too
late. So it happens that one may have one's
name on the lips of the millions, and pres¬
ently father a verb or an adjective in future
dictionaries, all by the merest chance.

It Is highly Interesting at this time to
note how the accredited originator of this
costume actually defined It, in 1865. She
wrote at that time:
W e would have the skirt reaching down to

nearly half way between the knee and the ankle,
IS? ,e 80 fu|l as is the present

fashion. Underneath this skirt, trousers made
moderately full. In fair mild weather coming

<to th.?, ankle (not instep) and there gatli-
2? « » .an elastic ''and. The shoes or
slippers to suit the occasion. For Winter or
wet weather the trousers also full, but coming
down into a boot, which should rise at least
three or four inches above the ankle. This boot

S""1'1'1, be facefully sloped at the upper edgo
and trimmed with fur or fancifully embroidered,
according to the taste of the wearer. The
material plight be cloth, morocco, moose skin
ami so forth, and made waterproof if desirable.
A curious and slightly pathetic comment,

on reading this volume is inevitable. The
Thole Of tills TvOffi.in's ..earnest .and busy
life was devoted to the advancement of the
rights, the interests of her sex; to her is
actually due a large share of the present
high position of 'the American woman; yet,
to the people at large, Amelia Bloomer is
merely the woman who invented a certain
costume I

In some verses, called "Chaos," Mr.
Eugene Ware, of Kansas, declares that he
has "Stood at midnight on the rocky
height that bears the purple meadows of
the West," and done a number of other
curious physical feats, but that never, in
earth or air, has he seen "a method or a

principle." This is sad enough for the earth
and the air, but sadder yet in that the
same line applies to the majority of Mr.
Ware's verses, which are published in
a new and enlarged edition under the title
of "Rhymes of Ironqulll." There are a

great many persons abroad who, having
written one acceptable bit of verse, con¬

sider themselves duly licensed to play all
manner of prairie dog pranks with the
muse. Mr. Ware's "Washerwoman's Song"

| gained the approval of the critics, who
would as soon be seen on the Bowery as

speaking to their own washerwoman, and
as a result we have a collection of verse
the most of which is so breezy that one

may be excused for being unable to catch
the poetry of it. There are ^ew things in
Kansas, or anywhere else, that "Ironqulll"
is not able to do a few lines about, and
a list of his titles looks like an Inventory
for an auction. Such poetic little things
as anchors, baccarat, cow-catchers, djklx-
piwlz, I ort Scott owls, insurance agents
Jackpots, Kansas dug-onts, lightning bugs'
paresis, suckers and salamanders all move
Mr. A\ are to the point where he feels he
must do his daily grist of verse. Where
this writer forgets his effort to be the
Laureate of Kansas his verses are fre¬
quently pleasant enough, but the local
color habit seems to have him In its
clutches. Take the poem, for instance,
called

Winter.
The sleet *

Will beat,
And the snow
Will blow,
And the rain
Will drain

*

From the plain
So sadly;

And the night come down
So bleak and brown,
While the blast
Shrieks past
So fast

And madly.
It is useless to denjr that Mr. Ware is

pretty correct in forecasting the sort of
th ng TV inter Is likely to do, but it is doubt¬
ful if the Weather Bureau will allow that
that entitles him to think the above Is
poetry. There is no doubting his humor
however; it is a humor that soars far be¬
yond the bounds of mere poetry. In the
account of a .certain baccarat incident we
learn that the Prince of Wales's words
were; "Oh, drop some guineas In Jhe
slot and I will do the rest." Mr Ware
is something of a wholesaler; he not only
makes verses and law, but also history.
On his authority we are told that the
Prince, as his enthusiasm rose, declared:
m bound to bust this party, If I have

to spout the crown." Oh, to have been

flTwrds! the Pr,DCe Say ihose fate"

Sympatlietic Mau.
Professor Snore is very absent-mined His

wife rushed into his study and exclaimed:
"Just think 1 I've swallowed a pin. What

shall I do?"
1

iri *M """"wVS s.

The Apotheosis of
the Office Boy^

Applicants for the position of office boy to the
Mayor will be examined according to civil service
rules at 10 a. m., April 28, at the office of the
Civil Service Board..Announcement.

Reviewing carefully the various advanc¬
ing strides of the reform movement in
New York City, one is impelled here ta
pause and examine critically this last strik¬
ing instance of legislative foresight and
acumen. It Is the crowning effort of a new
era in the conduct of metropolitan affairs.
Every thoughtful citizen who considers
duly the Importance that attaches to the
acceptance of this portfolio of office boy
under the present administration will ap¬
plaud so well advised a step. Hencefor¬
ward shall be guaranteed the right conduct
of a hitherto unrecognized though incal¬
culably important province of city govern*
ment.

It has been the custom to sneer at this
dignitary.to regard him simply in the light
of a necessary evil and an animated incen¬
tive to profanity. Even the beatific calm
of his deportment under stress of urgent
business, the reserve and hauteur of his
bearing toward the inquiring stranger, have
been subjects rather of awe and wondei
than of admiration. But hereafter this will
be different.
While formerly an official in need of a

competent youth to attend the ink wells
and manipulate the letter press acquired
him through the medium of an "ad" in
the public prints, he will now attend a
session of the Civil Service Board and cull
him fresh from the hands of the examiner.
And this step Is hailed as a mote in the
right direction not only by the employer
but by the office boy himself.
Already no less than forty-five applica-

tions have been received and duly filed by
the Commission.
Regarding the form df examination to be

propounded next Tuesday there has been
some conflict. The most favored set of
questions so far submitted to the examiner
runs something as follows.
After various minor problems touching

the square of the hypothenuse and the
building of the Constitution the paper asks:
Do you consider that your position "warrants

you In treating with such marked contumely
officials of the Government and members of the
Cabinet as you affect toward the ordinary citi¬
zen?
Have you a large clientele of personal ac¬

quaintances whose best interests require them
to call on you at the office during business
hours ?
What style of profanity do you consider most

effective la referring to your employer's crltl«
clsm of your conduct In case of errors or mis-
takes on your part?
Are you biased In favor of the national pas¬

time, and if so, to what extent would it influ¬
ence your statements as to truth or falsehood?
When sent on an errand, how great a period

of time do you think proper to let elapse be¬
tween the completion of the business and yous
return to the office?
To what extent would you go in appropriat¬

ing the time of your employer to your owu social
requirements ?

Selecting from amoug the answers to
these various incisive questions such as in¬
dicate a desirable moral character in the
answerer, the examiner will nominate and
unanimously elect the candidate for the
post of office boy to the Mayor. Thus will
the appointment be effected satisfactorily
and without hard feeling or undue friction.
There are members of the reform gov¬

ernment who stand out and cavil at the
a»w BySJceEl.' T,,HS ^somptrotter im-u, iui
one, believes the machinery of the ap¬
pointing too elaborate and complex. He'
says that when he wants au office boy he
looks' him over, and if his gum Is not mas¬
ticated in such fashion as to be overmuch
in evidence and his convictions of right
and wrong seem to be about correct, he
hires him. He says he'd rather have a boy
in his office who uses the right brand of
tooth powder than one who could name off
the Roman Emperors on sight. But that
is merely the detraction of conservatism
and not worthy of notice.
It Is to be believed that when Grover

Cleveland, the apostle of civil service re¬
form, made that system the object of hla
mightiest exertions he had In mind this
great consummation fof It.the perfectingand formally recognizing of the office boy as
an estate of the realm.
Oh, portentous day I wherein the office

boy is to come forward and take that
place In the order of municipal affairs to
which his dignity and the Importance of
his office so fully entitle him!

Jl?e Jesters' Q^orus.
Solid Food,

The St. Louis Hostess.I am afraid you will
find our dear Missouri water rather unpleasantto your taste.
Guest.Not at all, madame. It's the best *

ever ute. Life.

Locomotion.
Time flies. And still,One somehow feels
It cannot be so longUntil he wheels.

Detroit New».
How to Look Intellectual.

"That Miss Dawson is a stupid looking glrL"
"Yes, isn't she?"
"Somebody ought to persuade her to wear eye-glusses." Chicago Record.

How It Hurt Him.
"Some men hare been circulating falsehood!

about me." said the public official, indignantly.
"What do they say?" his wife inquired."That I have made a great deal of money sines

my election."
"Do you think it will hurt you?""I should say it would. Every one of mycreditors has written me a letter on the strengthof the rumor." Washington Star.

Shameful Indolence.
Judge (to prisoner).Why did you take only th«

money and leave the basket of silver?
Prisoner.Because it Was too heavy. »

Judge (excitedly).Aren't you ashamed of your¬
self, you lazy man? Fllegende Blaetter.

Fixing: the Blame.
Mrs. Suburb.I thought you said It was th«

little boy next door who was making all th*
noise?
Little Johnnie.So it nai, mamma. I was

ting him with a 6tiCk. Boston Transcript.
A Suprtine Test.

"He is good-natured, is he?"
"Good-natured? Why, I have known that ma*

to wear a smiling face when he was speaking
of tuklng off a porous plaster!" Boston Co»
rier.

Opposed to Overdoing.
"I'd like to have you clean that snow in th*

front of the house, and then I'll give Jrou a
breakfast," said the lady of the house.

"It's clean enough, ma'am. I'm agin havl»'
things too clean," answered the tramp. Yonksrr
Statesman.

Repents Her Policy.
"Miss Bobleigh says she dreamed of me,'«

said Willie Wishington.
"Indeed!"
"Yes. And she also says that's the last mine*

pie she's ever going to touch." Washington
Evening Star.

Do not fall to order your Sunday
Journal in advance. Every copy will
l>e accompanied by a full-size musio
folio, containing: words and uuwio
of the new and popular sons;, "The
Harmless Little Girl," now belilS
sung nightly at the Casino.


